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THE FLIRT. |

ol cnarter L
_“My dear mother,” said the young and
throwing aside her
and shawl, “ do you know, that I
been thinking that it is very odd
: Augusta Miles does not get married.
~ :in now past three and twenty, and so
%3 y and agreeable, such a fascinating
gl aud so clever, and so much ndmircd;;
x n to my certain knowledge, she has
. on the lookout for a husband, these

i last five years.”
' * What you said last, my dear,” replied
Andsews, “ explains all,  1f she looks
w a husband, she will never have one,
10 more hier place to look out, than
A

 to nake
RS h il

B .

o0 the fok-out,”
me, Louis,” said the old Ia-
Hor manners are too for-
3 she is too fond of display. She is
nt, but she docs not touch the heart;
is vory fascinuting, and proves the
lle of the ball-room, and the life and

of every private party ; but though
very charming, and brings her a
of admirers, yet not one of those ad-
will ever mnake a change to a lover
ol husband.  Every one can see that
woher @bject is to make an impression, to et
| ghmirer,” &c.
o1:igif® ly, mother” said Mrs, Stevens,
wo'tyou have but a poor opinion of my cou-
28 ugusta. But as to her being for-
8 ‘:‘ and all that, scc what a noisy, rack-
' s e %
ety I was, nlways fliting with the
jealix, and not half so clever or pretty as
ligmsta 5 and yet, see here I am married
s=hmve boen married nearly a year, and
2 "

yet. )
ose A very noiy girl, dear Lou-
said her we -bh;n:mu; differ-
. your cousin,  Your flirtations,
jeall then were no flirtations. The
_ pughtless girl, ﬁml‘:
ool. By your natural
Feless manner every one could seo that
ng o conquest was the last thing you
Molisht of. 1 do not believe you ever
ght of having a lover till you found
d one.”
#No, that is true enough,” said Louisa,
ing ; “I did not even notice that dear
puid me attentions till yon named
me.”
“Just s0,” replied the mother, “and
¢4 my argument . Now, if
tried ytmmr:lclfto lﬁk’(’: a conquest
ten to one the blind would
run away. and you would have been
ugusta. Now, look at Mary Miles ;
five years younger tham her sister ;
"ar 0 pretty, perhaps not so clever,
h I believe she has talent, yet T will

to ey that Mary will change
: m Augusta ;;’m."

ou really thinkso I” said Mms-

“ No, I cannot agree

ﬁg

i

!

i_or Threo Dollam, #f

.| “positively 1 have quite w«l myself.”
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Mary wan hteen  years old, tall
ang sb'ﬁt; andaﬁnliku her sister, for in-
stodd sta's rh:_:uk bn:lids, Mnrz
sported a ion of fair ringlets, whic
coiffeur could bring tos(raighntglm. There
wies o strikiag beauty in her fair face and
gentle blue eye ; but, though almost eve-
ry one agroed that “ Augusta Miles was
twice as pretty as her sister,” there were
some who thought Mary lost nothing by
the contrast,

L

“ How niany do you expect tomight
Louisa,” said the yoting Doctor Stevens to
his blooming wife, as ho was preparing to
leave the hotise on sonie prt.‘i'l_'snitmafpﬂ
rand ; “ will it be a large party, my dear 1"

“Oh, no! said Lowsa, “not above
twenty—very friendly indeed, you know
Frank,”

“ Very well, then, T think T shall ask
Jack Clore to pop in. 1 am going to see
him ; you know he has not been well, but
if it is & quiet friendly party, he might as
well come,”

“Jack Clare !” eried Louisa, “who is
Jack Clare, my dear "

* Oh, Sir John Clare, my old friend at
Oxfora, e isa nice fellow, Louisa, a
capital lad’es” man—only T must not let
him dance myeh.”

* Oh, ask him to come by all means !
said Mrs. Stevens ; * a baronet will Fiwe
an air to the thing.  Apologise for short
notitl, you know, Frank, snd sa ¥, it is no-
thing of u party. There, good-bye
At the dPpointed time numercMs carria-
s drove up 1 Dr. Stevens' houoo, and
:,'.l(! brilliantly lightl*d rooms began t. fill.

—%—_— —
mired, not on! ple in general, but
| 0ty by pesplo i g

cuarTer 1V,

The next morning a handsome carryo‘
drove up to Mr. Miga' door, and out of it
stepped Sir John Clare.  This was his
first visit, but not his lnst, for, some how
or other he was sooften going that way”

of an evening, and it was 50 handy to pop
in and take n hand at whist with g?r.
and ono dummy unless

Miles and Alfred,
Miss Mary would take a Land for Augts-
ta “detested cards”  And after the pih:
ber was over, perhaps Miss Miles woiild
play an overtire and sing an ltalian song,
for Bir John was “ 5o fond of music " or,
may be, Miss Mary would favor him with
one of her little diities; and then he must
go.  Anothet ight he had stitldenly be-
come possessed of three concert tickets,
and why on earth should not the voung
Indies go with him.  Op the whole, it was
most marvellous if Sir John's carriage did
notroll down B——street at least four
times in the week.

* Well,” said Alfred Miles one evening
to his sisters, “who does Sir John Clare
come Lo see—is it you, Augusta

“ Nonsense,” said Mr. Miles, “what a
silly fellow you are, Alfred.  For my part
1 sce nothing in his coming. He has a
game at whist, and talks politics with me,
but I don't see that he does much else.
However I Is a nice fellow, and 1 hope
he will come as often s he likes?

Augusta, who had been coloring deep-
ly, now said, “ Really, Alfred, You are so

 that Tean't think why you , up-
on my word, it is so nlmunf, that—1-
Poor Augusta wanted something to relieve
her embarrassment, and a timely double
knock was a convenient interruption, while
the colour mounted to her checks again

The Jdances beghty,  There was Augo.-
ta Mir. dissed with niote clegance than
any lady ,o the room, bowing on ali sides
introduced to rew partners; waltzitig with
overy stranger, and boroming, in short,
what she had decided!v «~pected to be-
come—the belle of the room. ]'rim-.plly
she was requested to sing; she “had a
cold,” and she “ecouldnt remeuber one
song,” and she “had learned nothing new;”
but she did sing an the company were in
raptures. She afterwanls expressed hes
self fatigued, and thought she should “dp-
der the carriage,” and the COMPANY  were
in the decpest affiction ; she presently de-
clared she would not “give way," and
meant to dance at least six times ‘more,
and the company were in raptures  again,
and straightway she was provided with
six reapectable-whiskered partners for those
six dances, . Preseutly a servant handsd a
eard to Mrs Ntevens, who immediately
stepped into the ante-room,where a gentle-
man was waiting, who bowed respeetfully.
‘I belieuve [ have the pleasure of address-
ing Sir Johu Clare,” said Mrs Stovong,—
The gentleman howed,  * Doetor Stevens
lins just been called oub®s he he was en-
gaged to attend apatient—a doctor’s time |
{uu know, is never his own. | am sorry

e is not here,but as it is, perhaps vou will
allow me to introduce you to my friends.”

The baronet replied” politely, and they
entered the ball room togethier, just ay the
close of one of the dances,  SirJohn Clare
was Introduced to mnny of the guests, and
having found a seat by Mes. Andrews,
was conversing with her when  Augusta |
Miles was handed by ler partner to the
vacant seat by the side of the baronet,—
Presently she joined in his conversation,
and by degrees Mrs. Androws rew silent
and finally left her seat, and Augusta and
the baronet conversed without her, “Pray
who is that lady " said Hir John to Lis
lovely companion; “I huve not been intro-
duced to her.  She is a beautiful girl I

“Do youmean the yoting lady in pink!”
said Augusta,

“Yeu"

“Really, why that is y sister Mary.
She is so dreadfully timid, so nervous that
she searcely ever enjoys a party. Do you
knoy she sings quite pretuly, Tut she is
s0 excessively nervous, that she cannot
sing before company.” -

“Indeed " said Sir John, “ that is pi-
ty. But will you do me the honor to in-
troduce me, and I will try and prevail up-
on her to sing.”

Augusta could not refuse and she and
the baronet approached Mar’v. “8SirJohn

Clare—my sister Mary.” The introduc-
tion-was nosooner over than Augusta was
claimed by her partner for the next quad-
rille, and Eir John tried without sucoess, to

me as intimate with Mary Miles as he |
had made himself with Ler sister.  But
no! Mary gave him no encouragement ;
and when Augusta was at liberty, ho ad-
dressed himself to her again became hor
partner for three dances; ler escort to
the supper-room ; and finally, handed her
into her carringe.

“What a Eziightful evening I heve
spent,” said Augusta, as lhc}' drove home;

“Iam glad of that,”
have enjoyed myself too.”

“You actually sang,” said Au "
“Yes; I did mwﬁh it, but i was 50
"

much p .
“Yew, Sir John Clare pressed you |
when l) told

know. e said he should
him what a poor timid creature you were.”
very mice youmg man,”

Mary ; “1

e M 9 heartless
said in & most tone,
umheﬁm-mmiis
awning ; “ for m
fnuchhgbhn.” Vi
This was said in a very carcless
ang Mary believed it to be true;

when she heard the step of Sir John Clare

{in the hall,

cHArTER V.,

It was a frosty evening, and a blazing
fire roare.! in the comfortalle parour,
where Dr, avud Mms. Stevens sat at Len,
chatting vory [._'u-alunnll_\". )

“Then you really ll:mi.c Sir John pays
attention to August.” said Dr. Stevens,

“ 1 suppose 0" saia Lomisa, I ealled
the other day and founa theru alone to-
gouther, dnd she coloured JCuely when 1
wertin,  Desides, | know ho goes there
every vight—Dhis earringe passes here on
its waoy.” "

“Well, Usuppose it must be so, {thon,

e
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ghe broke the chai l?r which she held her
deg, and the l;:m darted down a bye-
street. I led

went to look for her favorite. 1 saw jt

enter the open gdoor of a poordookin
house. While on the !hﬂml:ol§
I caught it I glanced in 1 saw
you, dear gi ing by a poor sik wo-

man, whose cHilflwas lit your atnis, while
your maid was tying a heavy basket
of provisions ﬁ)rﬂ poor family. That
sight was beatifil! to me, Marv. 1 had
always thought highly of you—from that
moment I have Wved you devotedly. 1
repeat this little incident to show you that
it is for your wolh—your goodness, dear
Mary, that I ove yon—not merely for
your matchless bgauty. May Lhope, den-
rest girl, that you will ever return my love?”

Mary’s eyes were bent on the ground,
The deep astonishment she felt oy ereame
every other feeling during the first fow
minutes. At last she spoke and owned
she never considergd him in the light of
4 lover before,

“Then I will not press you to answer
me now, dearest Mary,” said the young
mun, rising : but Mary ventured to detain
him, geutly. * I'lilave always had a very
high opinion of you," said she: and then
words fuiled her agnin,

“Mary, my own Mary ' I soe I am ne-
cepted,” eried the lover, elasping hor hand;
you love me, and 1 am the happiest of
men !”

There was a short
again,

*Some fancy, 1 find that T entertained
a regard for your sister. 1 know not why
such an iden exists,  Augusta can tell
you, that I have never given report any
reason to say so.  You were the object of
my frequent visits, Mary though T find
you were unconscious of it,  But you
now me now, denrest,  To-morrow [ will
wait upon your father # and mow 1 will
leave you,” he added, observing that Ma-
ry scemed agitated.  The next minute he
took a small ease out of lis pocket, from
which he drew a superh  diamond rine,
and placed it upon Mary's wedding fineer,
“Wear this, dear Mary,"usaid he “until
the happy day arrives” o which 1 may
change it for o plain oned 8 e then took
leave, rs, ¢

One, two, three hours w51, and  still

pause, and he spoke

from her hand,- ind Jer wolgvas untou-

said the doctor, * bat, really, T bhav
known Jael" a long time, and should ney-
er have thought he woull have chosen
such a girl ns Augusta Milea,  Well, it is
a nice evening couie here to the window,
Louisa, and see how oright the moon is,
Will Jack pass to-nigcht ¢7

“ No, I think not,” anid Louisa, ¢ they
said they were all going to the theatre to-
night. ‘\\'u-l!, really, ther e ix .hl."i earringe
—stopping here, I declare.  Heis actual-
Iy cominge to see us, Frank.” i
" Enter Sir John Clare. 1o wes going
he said, up to Mr Miles',

“ Are you!" said Louisa, “ why, don't
you know they are all at the theatre ("
© “ Pardon me, Mrs, Stevens, not ail.—
One of the ladies has a bad headache
and eannot go.”

“A lheadache! indeed,” said Louisa,
looking archly ather husband.  *So Au-
gusta has a headache ; it has come on
swddenly, for sho was quite well when |
met her out this morning.  Headaches
do come suddenly sometimes.  Now, sit
down, SigJohn, and take some tea—Dhbless
me, Frank, why don’t you ring for anoth-
er cup.”

*“You have mistaken the invalid,” said
Sir John with mock gravigge ™ it is Miss
Mary who is indisposed.” )

“Then you will not stay long,” ".'d
Louisa, puain[.i.him some tea, “youn mll
certainly join the others at the theawre.

“ Possibly. Mrs. Stevens,” said Sir John;
“another lump of sugar if you will allow
me—thank yottssyes, I may possibly go
to Drury Lane.”

“You know you mean to go,” said the
doctor, “ yon know you are going Jack—
you and your possibilities,”

“My dear Stevens, you actually seem

to know better than [ do myself.  But
pray excuse me now, I must go.” )
This is & very shabby visit,” said Loui-

sn, arshly ; “ and even a shabby visit from
you is a rare thing now, but, knowing the
state of your heart we will not reproach
o,

o You are too kind—too indulgent,” |
said the barouet laughing and Lowing
hiuself out.

He soon arrived at Mr. Miles' house,
and entered the parlor where M sat
rewding, She arose and welcomed ™ him,
saying “she thotight he had been at the
theatre.”

“No, I seldom attend the play,” said
our baronet, “and to-night 1 am not so
disposed. I heard you were not well, and
came to inquire after you.”

Mary thanked him, and wondered why
he took the trouble; and then, somehow
or other, neither of them found anything
to say.

=At last Sir John : “Mary, I am

ing to speak on asubject which I have
E::g wished to mention. [ know not
whether I shall surprise you—I trust I
shall not offend you ; but what I have now
to say must find its way to your ear, 1
have now known you some months, Ma-
ry, and have been a silent adwirer of your

SFiin. \Tove you, S Ry T
ition, you, A
cannot say how dearly-and deeply ;
ﬁo”.kwad {'on long, though I have
ns

-

| i
“He asked if he might eall,” o
iﬁ:*ynwnhgm*wlmm
(1 hope e won't, I don't want him.” Oh !

Augusta Miles! wheit n rare jowel truth is !

onte & witness of
kind 4hat raised

;
!

if

Y
 John'
waist,

iF

Mary aat on the sofu; her IQIWJ fullen

ched on the wable, 5 Mary's" bright eyes
were fixed on heg finger ; ‘and there spar-
kied as pretty as any lady eves wished to
have-—c=cept a wedding ring. Certainly
Mary hal suddenb changrsd from an in-

dustrious hitle lady to a very lnzy one;
for there she sty almost without mu\-iug|
until a lowd rap smnounced the return _uf
the play-goers, Agmusta sauntered i,
and Huner herself lanew lly on the sofy, |
*dreadfully fatizued.”

“ (o to bed, Gussy 1 goto bal” said the |
father ; * and Mary, too, go to bud, my
child:  Why, my Polly, how your (-'\'1.-.-:]
sparkles,  The Lead’s Letter, isn't it 7

“Much better, thank yau, father,” said
Mary, quictly.

“That's ¥ight—that's right,” said Mr,
Miles, stroknti her hair, * has any one
beon, here dear ¢ !

“ Noone, father, o ept SirJohn Clare.” |

Mary owned mueh to the lap here, |
for, sure!y, if that lastp had not burnt |
dim, father and brother wonld have won- [
dered why Mary's white neck and forehead {
burned the colour of her checks, [
“Dear me,” said  Angustay yawning, |
*“has Sir John been hers ¢ 1 thought e
knew we were all at the theatre.  ¥Well,

what with Ienry Mercer, and Sanlulcrs_i
and Fitzgerald, and that friend of yours,
Alfred, our box was full 3 besides, he is
such a bore  With this edifying speech
our flirt followed her sister upstairs, :

cuarren VI
“If you please, Miss Miles, my master |
eannot coame to you just yot; he is enga-
ged in the library with &ir John Clare.”
“Good gracious ! what on earth ecan |
they possibly be talking about, and how |
polite of Sir John not to eome and see
me—see us, | mean, first. It is strange,
is it not " said Augusta Miles, turning to |
lier sister, who was bending over a frame
embroidery, and who murmured some un-
intelligible answer,  “ Really, Mary,” con-
tinued Augusta, * why, what are you
blushing about ¢ Bless me ! Tou ure the
colour of that searlet flower you aro wor-

king! And, goodness! what a magnifi- |
cent ring you have goton!  Iere, let me
look. “'f: yitis a diamond of the first |

water,  Where did you get it, Mary— |
who gave itto you ¢

Before Mary could reply, Mr. Miles en- |

tered the room, with a smiling face. He
went to his youngest daughter, and took
her hand,

“ My dearest girl," said he, “ 1 am much
leased, and somowhat surprised, at what
have just heard, RirJohJ: has just left i

he preferred seeing you in the evening,
naed not say a wgn} about his mﬁ?ﬁuni-
cation, except that you have my best wish-
es and ready approval,

Mary looked up but was too agitated

Her father led her to the door

“And now, Augusta,” said he, turning a-
round. But Augusta was gone,
pm:—r_;\'ll.

8ir John Clare, on leaving the house of

~ drove again to Dr, Stevens, and

the young couple discussing lunch-

“ You wre a singular fellow, Jack,”
Stevens ; “ first youcutus for a w

and thea you come and see us for

together. But how
bw,-u.:‘mn':nwf;
an accepted lover,” suggested

£

|

s Bl e

one of

§

]

it is a good thing he did not follow us, for | joy.

“You don't say 50 7" said Loulen, Weoll |
then, I believe 1'may eall you my future |
cottsin 2" ’ ]

Bir John bowed and tried

* Louisa,” salil the Intter, ook at Tia-
dy Clare—now see how clegantly she is
dressed, how gracefully she bends to each
tolook grave. | guest, and how happy and blooming she
“Bravo !” eried the yotng doctor, “ | |Imks. Now look at her sister; doomnd
wish you joy.” [ to remain Augusta Miles ! now I mn cer:

8o do 1, and I shall certainly go and | tain—look at her now, I say, her wrinkled
see how Augusta is” said Mrs. Stevens, | brow, Lce thin

“ Miss Milos is quite well, T bolieve,” | uneasitiese that has
said SBir John, beanty.  Twelve yenrs ago, this day, Lou-

“You went to the theatre last night, of | isu, 1 1ol you that Mary woi be mar-
course (" snid Louixa, ried first—you sce [ was right 1 Augusta

W ahe contrary,” said the Laronet, | will, of course, be an old maid.” °
“I sat and had a long talk with Mary.” * You were right; indeed; muther” said

“You did #” said Dr. Stevens, A bra- Louisa Stevens, but still there s no dis-
zen fellow you are!  But,como Juck, vou

you 1 3 grace in being an old maid, you know.”
and Tare old friends ; yon must tell e * No disgraee et all, cottainly,”

all about it.  When did you—when did | M. Andrews, *when the lady is conten-
you—put the grand question 2" ted or desirous of being one. ~ But w lien

“ Last night, Frank.” i younge woman spends her vouth in ma-

“Pshaw ! she was at (he play.” NIV CriT Lo et 5 husband, and after end-

“Your pardon, my dear fellow : she | Joss flirtations fuils, evidently much to her
was not well, and would not wn.” aii-:i|11u intment, why, then, if it s not a

“She not well, too! Then | suppose | diseraee, it i i
she was in her own room, and you sad
and talked with her sister. You're a nice
fellow,”

“8Bhe was not in her room: she wis
sittting on the parlour sofa.”

“ Was Mary in the room then

w“ ‘-l'ﬁ.“

“ Poolh ! you didn’t mauke love Lotire o
third person, 1 know, 1 never could do
it myself,!

“1 assure you Mary was in the romm.”

“ Nonsense, Jack, you're eramming me !
But I'll go to Angusta and make Lior tel]
me all about it

*She doesn’t know anything about it,
for she was at the theatre.”

long ago spoilt her

dienle,  There is not n young man of her

acuzintance that Augusta has not tried
to chain. When lier views for her pres-
[ entbrother-in-law were defented, my friend
! Henry Mercer, was hier next object. Well
[ you see, the result was, he saw through
her plan, was disgrusted, and finally mar-
riedh e very plain unattractive it Then
Jimes Fitzgerald was fixed upon by our
conuettish relution ; he  went suddenly to
Indin wiphout taking leave of her.  Then
Frederiek Saunders was to be caught, and
it seemed more likely to be a mateh than
| the rest, till she was prudent enongh to go
| Hirting 1o the opeta with that young col-
lege friend of Alfred's,  ‘Then she his had
Stevens louked at his wife with 2 fuce | jore beaux, that 1 know nothing about,
that seermed to say, * Thisfellow is mads™ | ayd e e of'it is that poor Mary, whom
and then he looked at Bis friend, then at | oy seeretly despised, is a rich baronets
his wifis again, and finally took o luree [ wife with 1 handsome house, an excellent
pinch of snutl, while Louisa sot up a lonr hshaod, plenty of money, and three swoeet
ringing lnugh,  * You are Yery extraors | ehildren. © Alfred has been married a yoar
tlillllr}' person,” said she 1o the baronet iand s prospering, and Aumu‘tn—\'\'hv.
“but pray solve this riddle. W den't | she s certainly an old wmaid 1? .
understand how Aurusta managred to be ;__--____.

at home on the sofa, and at Drury Lane | THE 0DD BRIDEGROéH.

at the same time,”

*1 never said Augusta was sittinge «m
the sofa,” said Siv John. ! ]

“You did, Jack: vorr know rou did,”
said Frank Stovens,

“No, pardon me" <aid the bavonet, = |
simply stated the ease, which Tl simply
state agrain, [ went last night to My, Mile<,
found Miss Mary Miles sittinge on the sofa,

#.

OPATL CREYTON,

A young cloravman sat in his study
composing a sermon. It was a bright
spring  morning, and in order to coneen-
trate his thoughts upon the subject of the
: discourse he was writing, Mr. Barton was
sat down, mule Iu-r‘ an offer, and— ——— | oliliged to close the window blinds, and
. “'_\I;u.]v her an ull.-r—nm.l--l A\l;ul-_\' ‘i o it out the benuty of nature, whteh to
for I eried the doctor and  his wife in o him was so attreet’ve.  In ag obscure
]Irl':ltll.l [light, his pen was Leginuing to move

1 did =65 T was not aware T had done | quite rapidly, when the wind blew the
anything so marvellons, Blinds open agaln, and sent his manu.

Marvellous ! 'TMI Liniisa, why, | . rpt Huitering across the floer. The sun-
bless my Leart, we all tho tht that you lizht erushed in, and at the same lime
were in love with Augnsta” Me Burton's ideas flow out

L » m “lb.l » ¥ \ . I3 . . . B < 5

Tndeed I said the baronet, 1 not He trned in Lis ehair ind  looked out
aware that I have evershown suei aostate of the window,  Beauty eharmed his eve
of miud, - . atel the musie of singing birds fell freshly

*Ohy perhaps not,” sail Stevens, © I.;u|. jon lis car. Nature at that moment ap-
you see, yourwere nlwiays ot there, [ peared considerably more attractive than

* Certaindy ¢ but Mary lives at home as | Theolozy,  “The green leaves of the trees
well as Auwrusta, . | cised Bim to forget the leaves of his man-

“(Oh, ves, Jack .‘ but then, you kuow, 0 Mpt.  The plumage of the birds made
we never thouehit for aomoment of My | i dijseenetedl with his grev roose quill

p - 2 ; t arey g il
getting marrivd, : Yot M Purton felt thut e onghit tolubor

“Iud vou not 2—lhnt 1 have thonelit of that msornise.
it fora grent many woments thougli,. Al [ ensting shont him, to tind an [EERITE
now, iy dear fellow, pray exeuse this for a lintle illeness, lie saw chitisn Jriv

short visit—1 only ealled to tel] youthe ne dow u the street, and stop hefure his
news,  Good Lhye” !

A : . . oW llmrl‘.
“ Good bye," said Louisa : * T wish von

.\ '_{'u(nl Il 'n:-_:', 't|l:|l||_\ -ll't'\‘—
teed young man, b Ipd nprettyy
gracelul girl 3 and they mounte e steps
Mr. Burton heavd the doop-
bell ving; and presenths o douesiie came
[ toinform him that ayoun gentleman and
! Lady wishied 1o see Jiim on Lusiness.

“A marriage, Tam sure, thought the

(il

*Aud T hope you will gro aml ses how
Augusta is, malam,” replied our haronet, |
making his cxit. '

Rtevens and his wife looked gravely at
each other, A pretty mistake we have |
made, Loo” said the doctor, at last.—

togcther,

. - ) “Very weil, said My, LBurton: “T s al-
The wedding was all arranged, and the 3

: . wavs ready 1o ke young people Lappy,
day fixed,  Augsta wis of course to e Yo L vach other " ’
one of the bridesmaids, nnd ‘-"l favoriee | We vl wait a day or two if we

friend of Mary’s the other, We eanpot
pretend to enter into the feelin
former at this juneture,

i did nog” ¢
fen ..-.r «¥ . b
5 3 L1 |
ot efrtiin it s, |

ded the youth,
i eom nion blushed again,

S ( “Have yo0 witnesses 7 asked the cler-
that ¥ (e felt any mortitication, she had | gy,
womanly pride cnongh to coneeal it ; and “m"qi ¢ not rich,” answered the bride-
{ll'l.‘ordillg W ontwan. nppearances, Pl‘ju'l('t‘d i - ”- ) N 4 thought [ eould not afford
at the approaching ¢ cur with the rest « "’~I\ a8 can I»_t! [y At any of our friends
her I’:uni‘\‘. She hid never lined & 'I "'fr; '::I”\rlfu-!l}{‘"l" we had better have
John Clare, bus a titled husband w ) & HY

g o will call in some-
something worth trying for,  Howew

she consoled herself with the reflectic MIust B
that Henry Mercor, a ne v adiirer of lier

was quite as rich as the 'woner, and o i \
course she conld soon ma: - an entire con- '} 1 prenasc ﬂ\r Ci
quest over him ; and ever it she should r UL recaved from

not, there was Mr. Fitzgrers 1, and yony ¢ /¥ Hars per b of U

Baunslem, and a whole train of others,whi SSELTINE & HAG)

ave ‘-I'- » 80," said the cler-
1]

LL AT Ti, I.:\l\'_f.._, wrer brother and

g of a hurry,” said
glergyman paused
4 some orders to a

had discovered that she wa a Iu,t:lu;iful ' L E--H' k' go to the mill
and fascinasing girl, but whe . in reality, |, - g drhive wome,”
had no thought of trying \ hether she Here Mistey i will dispatch
would prove a good and affect mate wife, youls, Ix A 1, h_'illl a ‘.Eir: at-

Well, the happy day arrives sund our | tem) | s N P, George Oham-
readers 'II'I'I.IM. prrdon our omittit ¢ to des- | bers, THCY’N Girog is woman to be

eribeit. A beautiful bride, richly dressed, | your lBRY THiyG
a handsome bridegroom, a splendic dejune, | Goor, u;n“.., line,
&ec., &c., are very nice things, bu unfor- |  “To o 5,
tunately, rather common-place, anl when | share with
we tell eur readers that all went on well,
and that the hapiy pair departed on a

LY

S and health—to
8 and  your sor-
rOws, your .\lv“{:ml. Do you pro-
mise I,

] SEVE
tour told enough, Another nod,
s o " adndid e “And you, Mi "% mise to take this
man to be your by 4"
CIAPTER IX.

A nod and a bl

Twelve years had elapsed since the evints
recorded in the former part of our tule,
Twelve years, what an age to look for-

ward to—what a slight space to ba k
upon. We our readers to then -
sclves in an house in orynm

ety

Bq;{ﬂl:, where the splendid drawing-room
is filling with company.

ce,and that expreseiom of |

sreplied |

it is nosulyect for pardonable ri- |

BRUARY 26, 1352 NUMBER 3,
e e E—— — —_— e T_____._.___..__.—_-__.__.._____._ - e
“Very well, Mr, Htuwus,"_mit! the Apart from the rest of the fuests, on g Mary gave a decisive nod. My Burton
! ye- | good-natured barouet, ] possibly may | sofn, sat Mrs, Stevens and her aged mo- | added a few words more, and pronounced
into a shop, and| for I am one.” ther.

them man and wife. Mary wiped her
eves and George drew & longr Lyeatl,—
The clergyman then made o(t Lis mar-
riage certlfiente; to which (10 witnesses
put ther namos, and end.! Iy riving
them to the newly married conple, toge-
ther with a few woids of adiio, At the
same time George slipped something into
his hand, done up in a pieco of white pa-
per.  Afterwards, the bride and (e Lrides
groom rode off in the chaise; the house-
keeper went to the kitehen langhing,—

Burton returned to his Lol the
clergyman to his sermon,

As the latter sat down to “vite. (hink-
ing of the queer marriage o r, ony e
had just performed, he listl widohded
the bit of paper the il conan hnd
| placedd in his hands,  Perly prethe preach-
er was curious to know how 100l w0, |
a man had foit sble to pas o Vi e
riagre certificute,

From the size of the picee Vv Hogoon
Judged that lis foe must 1o <o 1
handsowe., It was larger than o hooifen-
ey larger even than an eacle.  Copll gy

+a twenty dollar piece? e paper Lie-

ing folded and refolded, it wo . .
before the elergyman could o1 o1
His curiosify Ly this time wi- o100 1 by
excited. At length he s ool i
glitter. It was a new, rod—
Burton was a little disay; v,
laughing at the ludierous 10t
locked the cent up in his do-!. -
ed himsclf to his sermon 1y
mainder of the forenoon,
Sixyears passed away. Tl e
clergyman was one evenin: - v
avisit from a stranger. A |

Hie tine

thie coin,

44 H YL F]
dressed fine looking man (1 |
bowed respectfully, and off. |
ton his hand.

“Your memory is better 11
we have c¢ver met before,” 1l
gyman,

“My name is George Clion Tioye,

Mr. Burton had forgotter: 11 .+ 1.0 1.
ever known sueli an individu: |

“1 think Iean refresh yor 1,0,
mentioning an incident,” 0 Goo
“Do you remember marryine o ¢ gl
yeams ago, and receiving for
the fee of one eent "

Mr. Burton lnughed, woent 10 his dos
and took from asmall drawer o 10
of paper. Unfolding this, L.
the copper in question.

“Yes, T remember all about i now.”

“Well, sir, I am the man—"

“I remember your counteri .

“You undoubtedly suppos: <! 1 intendog
to insult you "

No—1 thought you were |

“[o I was. I did not byos

|
produe |

Fr

that |

could afford to give you anyv v, My
riagee, you know, isa sort of |1+ v, Had
I given you five or ten dollay . 1501 wot

poor wife in return, you st confess i
would bave been a miseralio 1.

] ;_-_'::1'1..—
Well,sit, the wife yougave i & o prin
It has taken me six veats 16000 o000l
her virtues, and now I have miak

you a suitable acknowledge
He placed a pursein the fiog
nslnnis‘w:i mimster, who i vt g
cept it

“You need not scruple to td ¢ in thank-
{to my wife, T am now a 1 wbly  yieh
{man.”

The odd bridegroom took Lo opariun

Mr. Burton examined the comtons of 1l
purse with lively euriosity : 0 he wae

| not a little surprise and grdifiod (o find

that they consisted of ten il e,
bright, shining—apparently fre<l tion the
mint,

And that was the last !
ever heard of the bridegroon:.

T — A EP—

CHerEyman

| I L
pelerey i, =ttlinge, Braviy or \\’I’)MT‘.\‘.——‘] thiwi nog q
1 o Thinl: 3 . 4 . ke 1 | o i it . s,
I'quklnt ?Iur_\ ‘lfun_;: l““l‘\...( WIeST 1 e vis ot mistaken. Th yeumg man, | heauty and a cham i
“Ah! l.l""k of 1t, ideed I <iuill Louisa; | in o fraok, oif-hiosded manner, told lim !nlul venceated  woman, vl e
...1 am quite :l.‘-‘llllﬂ;]u.l. an T‘: hall pop out ||, had called for i purpose of heing | mnjealy of 2ze boio the fin
divectly and ro and see her, morried to his cotponion: and the girl's Zom: o ohe il o' i
- Llushes todd () une story ) : L. o wllo 14
TPy yor. g . 1 uthy  counselico
CHAPTER Vil ed bimin youth, o

hood, nmf whe now dwell as tutelury
goddess of his household ? Wit 4 Lost
of blessed memories are linked with that
mother even in her reverence and  chiair
days ! What a multitude ot suuctlying
associations surround  her 1. muke Jer
lovely, even to the verge of e grave, Is
there not a charm in L anatronly wo
man who ls looking fondly i (he elild
In her? Thereis l%oly influcneg around
her and does not the obeorver at onca
pronounce her lovely? What thouglh
the fireand linament of youil are flod,
Time has given far more lnn he has
taken away. And is there notu Leauty
and a charm in that fair <0 who is
kneeling before that matron—licr own
womanﬁ'sym ies _;l.lﬁ. Opr‘.»'.‘\_-_‘ Lo active
lifo, as she folds the playful infunt to lier
bosom,  All are beautiful—i! - oponing to
active life, and the callous heo s, stimulant
for passion, only shows that it has no
correct sense of beauty,

]

The following is an inscriplion ona
tombstone m Massachnsett: -
came in the momin g——h wis Bpring
; e And | smiled—
I walked out at noon—It wa: Sununer,
" And I vus glad—
I sat me down at even—It wi« Autuinn
And | wis sad—
laid me down at night—It was Winter,
! s m And 1 !ll']'af.
- .
| e  —
I a man will reap ‘whatsoever he soweth,
what & harvest of coats apd lroeches the
tailor will have one of these {nﬁn!

— - W— -

rmhwh  which it

awkward fora woman to do ; to Whis-

| tle, to throw stones st eow, sinoke waigaz,
S v et e 8
. i '!lﬁ ]
o



